The Bloody Assize
He had lived in a Court where loose amours were the chief
entertainment of his father, his uncle and most of his friends
and relatives, and now that he had come to die he was not in
the humour for a sham repentance, even though two bishops
assured him it would be for the welfare of the Church of
England. This so much upset the good bishops that they
left him without administering the Sacrament. Monmouth
thanked them for their courtesy, and promised them he would
spend the night in prayer to be enlightened if he were in
error. So they parted, and the Duke sent a message asking
Dr Tenison, Vicar of St Martin's, to attend him on the
scaffold the next morning.
That he wrote many letters to his friends, and one at least
to the King, on the Tuesday, begging for pardon, or at least
a short reprieve, is undoubted; but whether a very special
letter, with details of Sunderland's treachery, was intercepted
by that statesman one cannot be certain. There is a story
told by Colonel Scott of Harden to one Mr Bowdler, who
met the old gentleman in 1734, of how the Colonel had
carried such a letter from the Tower to Whitehall, and got
as far as the King's closet when Sunderland came out and
asked him what he had in his hand. " A letter from the
Duke of Monmouth, which I must give to the King him-
self," says the Captain, as he then was.
" Give it to me," replies the Earl, " I will carry it to him."
" No, my Lord," said honest Captain Scott, " I promised
on my honour to the Duke that I would deliver the letter to
no man but the King himself."
" But, my good fellow," replied the Earl, " the King is
putting on his shirt and you cannot be admitted into the
closet; but the door shall stand so far open that you shall
see me give it him."
After much parley the Captain gave the Earl of Sunder-
land the letter, who took it in to the closet, but he never
saw it delivered.
In after years, so the Colonel told young Bowdler, he
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